FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

escort her into harbour. She had on board the First Lord of the
Admiralty, Mr. Winston Churchill; Colonel Seely, taking a holi-
day after his wrangle with Joynson-Hicks; Mr. and Mrs. Asquith
and a few other distinguished people.

Winston was a constant visitor to our station: he had already
been flown by Lieut. Spencer Grey at Calshot Air Station and
it was not long before I had taken him up in the Borel and Maurice
Faraian. I can well recoUect our flight in the Borel: it was one of
those perfect autumn evenings and from 5,000 feet we had the most
beautiful view right across the hills and mountains of Scotland
with their wonderful colour effects. We both enjoyed it immensely.
Winston was anxious to know what we young enthusiasts thought
about the development of flying as it would affect naval warfare.
An afternoon walk was usually the occasion for a discussion of this
sort, but for me it was a breath-taking business because he invari-
ably walked at least a mile an hour faster than my normal cruising
speed. Jack Seely (later Lord Mottistone) was another enthusiast
who came up with me once or twice.

I was invited to one or two meals on board the Enchantress,
always an interesting occasion, for it was worth a lot to hear these
brilliant people discussing affairs of the world. Sometimes on
political subjects they even got quite worked up and I can well
remember a spirited encounter of wits between Mrs. Asquith and
Winston. Clever thrust and parry at lightning speed eventually
led to an appeal to Mr. Asquith for his judgment on the question
at issue. I certainly thought he had been asleep during the dis-
cussion but in a few wonderfully chosen words he disposed of the
subject, and some other topic was introduced.

It was hard work keeping our three seaplanes serviceable:
small things were continually going wrong with them as a result
of faulty design. For instance, the metal control lever of the Borel
broke in two as I was taking this machine off the water, though
luckily for me not during flight. The skilled E.R.A. mechanics
and naval shipwrights, or "Chippy-chaps," as we called them,
were seldom at a loss to improvise some repair which enabled the
machine to take the air again.

At the end of August the Battle Cruiser Squadron arrived, led
by Vice-Admiral Sir David Beatty in H.M.S. Lion, and this was
my fin* view of this magnificent ship of which I was destined to
see something more three yeaxs later. With the permission of her
captain, Ernie Chatfidd, our mechanics used her fine workshops

for small, repairs.
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